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blusliing inaidon who  answered  to his summons,    f We
have not seen you for a long time/

* Well, you look as kind and as pretty as ever, Jenny/
said the Captain ;  * and how is my friend ?'

* Well/ said the damsel, and she shrugged her shoulders,
1 be mopes.    I'm very glad you have come back, Captain,
for he sees very few now, and is always writing.    I cannot
bear that writing;  if he would only go and take a good
walk, I am sure he would be better.'

* There is something in that/ said Captain Bruges.   * And
is he at home, and will he see me ?'

1 Oh! he is always at home to you, Captain ; but I will
just run up and tell him you are here. You know it is long
since we have seen you, Captain ; coming on half a year, I
think/

c Time flies, Jenny. Go, my good girl, and I will wait
below.'

* In the parlour, if you please, Captain Bruges.    It is td
let now.    It is more than a month since tho Doctor left us.
That was a loss, for as long as the Doctor was here, be
always had some one to speak with.*

So Captain Bruges entered the little dining-room, with
its mahogany table, and half-a-dozen chairs, and cellaret,
and over the fireplace a portrait of Garibaldi, which had
been left as a legacy to the landlady by her late lodger,
Dr, Tresorio.

The Captain throw a quick glance at the print, and then
falling into reverie, with his hands crossed behind him,
paced the little chamber, and was soon lost in thoughts
which made him unconscious how long had elapsed when
the maiden summoned him.

Following her, and ascending the staircase, ho was
ushered into the front room of tho first floor, and there
camo forward to meet him a man rather below the middle
height, but of a symmetrical and imposing mien. His